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EMERGENCY surgery, performed on a kitchen table under the
uncertain light of a kerosene lamp, deserves honourable mention
in the annals of pioneer practice; in such circumstances major
operations were fearsome undertakings, rarely, if ever, motivated
by anything less than dire necessity. It is safe to assume that no
so-called horse-and-buggy doctor ever ventured to open an
abdomen to satisfy his curiosity, or for glory, or in anticipation
of a fat fee; when he operated it was because of great and urgent
need and there was no alternative but to do it himself.
But it was seldom so difficult for the doctor as it sounds, nor
so hazardous for the patient as one might imagine. As a matter
of fact, the outcome compared favourably with results of similar
operations performed in the hospitals then available, which depend
more on who does what, and why, than on the surroundings in
which it is done. It also depends very largely on the patient
himself, on his reactions to diseases and injuries; some men, and
women too, seem to be devoid of fear, insensible to pain, immune to
infections, and to possess a practically unbreakable vital tenacity.
I ran across numerous examples of stamina and fortitude in
the north, not only in adults in whom one expects to find qualities
of hardihood consistent with a rugged, inclement country, but
in children as well Several youngsters are recalled who permitted
rather extensive wounds to be sutured without so much as a
whimper, and one little girl of eight sat on a stool while I removed
her tonsils without benefit of an anaesthetic. This was not cruelty:
it simply didn't hurt.
Something far above and beyond the instinct of self-preserva-
tion, fortified with great physical strength and superb courage,
entered into Jack Hogan's will to live. He had staked a mining
claim near the beach on an island, where he built a cabin on a
cliff overlooking the water and lived of a summer while doing
assessment work on his prospective mine. One morning late in
September he discovered that the dynamite used in blasting out
his ledge had frozen. This was nothing unusual at that time of
year, and interesting only as a reminder that he must soon give